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The m oft Lamentable Tragedie 

V Vith homes as was A cl tons , a nd tl: e ' sounds. 

Should driue vponthy new transformed hmbes, 
Vnmannerly intruder as thou art, 

Lauinea. V nder ycur patience gentle Empreffe, 

Tis thought you haue a goodly gittin horning, 

And to be doubted that your Moore and you. 

Are fingled forth to trie thy experimens: 

Ioue fheeld your husband from his hounds to day, 

Tis pittie they fliould take himfora S tag, 

Bajjianus , BeleeuemeQucene yourfwarticCymerion, 
Doth make yourhonour ofhis bodieshue. 

Spotted, detefled,and abhominable, 

V Vhy arc you fcquellred from all your traine, 
Difmounted from yourfnow white goodly fteede, 

A nd wandred hither to an obiure plot. 

Accompanied but with a barbarous Moore^ 

Iffoulc defire had not conduced you? 

Lauinta. Ar.d being intercepted in yourfport. 

Great reafon that my Noble Lord be rated 
Forlaufines, I pray you let vs hence. 

And let her ioy her Rauen cullourcd louc. 

This valiefitts the purpofc palling well. . 

Haff] The King my brother lhall haue notice ofthis, 

L amnia I, for thefe (lips haue made him noted long, 

Good King tobe fo mightily abufed, 

Qufene. Why I haue patience to indurc all this, 

Enter Chtron and Demetrius. ( Mother, 

Demet. Hownowdearefoueraigne, and our gratious 
VVhy doth your highnes lcoke fo pale and wan? 

Queene . Haue I notreafon thinkeyou to looke pale, 
Thefetwo haucticed me hitherto this place, 

A barren, deteftedvaleyoufecitis, 

The trees thoughfummer yctforlome and leane, 
Oucrcome with molTe andbalefull miflelto, 
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of Titus -Andronicus. 

VnlelTe the nightly Owleor fatal! Rauen: 

And when they fliowd me this abhorred pit. 

They told mehereat dead timeoftheni°ht, 

A rhouland feends, a thou&nd JnlTiiig fnakes 
7 en thoufand fwelling toades,as manic vrehins. 
VVould makefuch fcarefulland confufcd cries 
As any mortall body hearing it 
Should ftrait fall mad, or els die fuddainel v. 

No fooner had they told this hcllifh tale, 
bu llrait they tol d me they would binde me here, 
Vntothe bodyofa difmall Ewghc, 

And leaue me to this miferable death. 

And then they calde me fouleadulterefie, 
ha iii cio us Goth, an Jail the birterefi tearmesj 
That cuer eare did hearetofuch effeft. 

Andhadycu not by wondrousfbrtunc come. 

This vcngeanceon me had they executed: 

Reuengeit r.s\ ou loue your Alotherslife, 

Or be yee not hence forth raid my Children, 

Demetrius. Thisisa witnes that lam thy fon .flab him. 

And this for me firuckhome.to Ibew my ftrength, 
Dauinia. I coni eSemerants, nay barbarous Tumor a 
for no name fits thy nature but thyownc, 
s am or a. Giue ine the poynard,you (ball know my boies, 
\ om Mothers handfhall right ^our Alothers wrone', 
Demetrius Stay Aladame here is more belongs toher , 
rirlt thraln the corne, then alter b urne the ftraw: 
i his minion flood vponherebaftitie, 

Vpon her Nuptiall vow, her loyal tie,’ 

And with that painted hope,braues your mightenes 
And in all lh e carrie this vnto her graue* 

Chiron. And if fhe doe, I would I wereanEucnuke 
Drag hence her husband to fome feet et hole, * 

And make his dead trunke pillow toour Juft,’ 

Tamora. But when yee haue the home we defire 
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